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STATE WIDE COMMON SENSE.
HE Maito has roliod upet be profllsred Constitution and dropged
Hoan the el drawer

The whole devious, overdrann Jocament s set seide by

8 vole which proves that commonaciee Liaking on the subject has

indend boon State w.ds

There eapsted no reason shatever why
we cramped for twenty yours to come by an instrument of organic law
which was neoither popular nor progressive, which represented only
the dickerings and bargainings of special tntervats and party smbi-
tions.
tion ran be belore the eloctorate

of the Empire State and intelligible to every voter thersin.

To this city the result of yesterday’s vote is sspecially gratifying
bocause it opens the way for a Constitution in which the principle of
home ruls for the City of New York may claim full recognition.

Constitution making in no offhand job to be delegated to u lot
of tinkerers left to their own devieos. That lesson has been learn.d.
I'he next convention is going to be watohed, and watched carefully. ¢

The State hins proved it can size up a bad Constitution. There
is every reason to believe it will know a good ona when it sees it.

S S ——
Tammany picked its oandidaw.s shrewdly. It Is enjoying

the reward of those who reflect: hough we can't be good,
lot's be eareful

"

NOT SETBACK BUT SPUR.

wu)ﬁAN SUFFRAGE in this State fought a great fight and

a far fight. It brought to the polls a vote the size of

which must impress both its friends and its foes, but most

of all the indifferent and those who have belittled its strength.

ARl that it accomplished, it accomplished by clean, open methods

which should prove an example aud an inspiration in any communily,
however hardened to the ways and means of practical politios.

The Woman Suffrage amendment wgs defeated. But if anything
is sure it is that the Suffragista will raise their banners as bravely

and buoyantly as cver and press on to the next test. g

Already they have shown Eastern States what big things can be

done—without the help of party machinery, and against old and for-

midable party organisstions—by esrnest, unwavering devotion to a

erinciple,

b

A FIRST RATE START.
B. EMERSON, now head of the Health Department, attacks
his job with commendable directness and emergy.

Before leaving his desk at the olose of his first day in
office the Acting Health Commissioner notified the street railway
companies that he means rigidly to enforce the order aguinet filling
siroot carw beyond one and & half times their seating capacity; ar-
ranged & conference with owners and officers of factories along the
Jereey side of the Hudson ae a firet etep toward abating the smoke
sod fumes thet poison upper Manhsttan, and laid out & programme
for maintaining sanftary standards in the city’s public and private
food markete.

ATl this has immediate, practical bearing upon public health and
comfort, and is exactly the sort of sctivity that New York expects of
its Health Department. In & few weeks last winter former Health
Comandesioner Goldwater did more to relieve the intolerable over-
crowding of surface cars than the Public S8ervice Commission had even
thought of doing in the eight year of its existence.

It Dr, Bmereon is the kind of worker he seems to be he has
only to keep it up and he will find an overwhelming majority of his
fellow citizens solidly behind him.

Hits From Sharp Wits.

Peuple who fesl liks kicking them-
walves rarely give vent to thelr fesl-
Iu“ - L] L]

One reason why a rolling stone
Eathers no moss is that the gathering
of It would take time when

ot the sams time fall to securs any
good oplniou.-.-Nu.uhvllll Banner,
L]

Some people who bosst of family
trosa wouldn't have any more sense
than to saw off the limb they hap-
pened to be .ll.lhll. on. ~Toledo Blade

-

Il:'lh:ﬂd |r‘“ *!:;:2"' impede the oll-| 1o o man ts smart he ought to be
= Do CRESs o :,ln- n;: tu‘ find it out, then say noth-
ng &l
Tt is In the moviea that actlons . sl L

spoak louder than words.—Philladel-
phin Inguirer.
L] - -
Bometlines 8 man may attract at.

tention by setting a house on fire and

Paychology is the wcience of ex-
plaining why the time between weekly
Fnj‘d.ayl unmamllonnr Lhan the pariod

rom one monthly gas bill to th
—=Toledo Blade, bl

I_ Letters From the People

Now fer Avlscless Motor-Horn!
To the Editor of The Kiening Warld

Are Auton Lightning Proef!

To thw Kdbuor of The Kvening Word

Bomae time ago your paper furs I have been told that an automoblie
nished Itn erd with yome very en- :' the safoat refuke in o thunderstorm,
teriainiisg As well as enlightening | l::r:,“’,'l'," ::: ‘r’.‘I"‘_l:‘l":::l;ihl*:.u .l.n"ll‘::‘u urmdu
rouding on the subject of dogs of rare | heing unprotected as |t ml‘w" ';10:1":
broods, wmong thom the famous Ha. | the highroad with metals exposed to
pang Hound, As some of the dally | atiract lightning, 1 am told that per-
papors have recenuy and very seri-

) sans in an automobile are absolutely
ously thken up the question o uutu-rﬂll’-r from lghtning stroke, because

wehlle horna and thelr nerve-rack- ' the rubber tirea prevent the lightning
g wolses, with o view of dolng away | from damaging the car or Its occu-
with the nuisancs, | would suggest 4| punta. This sounds foollsh to me, |
nedgelass horn, instend of the screoch- | wish some sclentific reader would deny
wnprting,  whistling, wheesing | or confirm the statement, briefly giv-
th now In use, ‘The fleld rdw, | Ing reasuns for the reply, 1 have also
a8 loant, splondid opportunities for! heard that no tin-roofed houss has
Jmrrinative braln should | ever been injured by lghtning. I
fursh many valuable ideas. should also like to know If this |a
EXPERT MBECHANIC., |trys, BKEPTICUB.

{ ’

e '

the Commonwealth should |

In less than three vears' time a new revision of the Conatitu-
Fvery mistake of tha revent o--u-l
vention can now be tarned to profit in framing an instrument worlhy

—By Roy L.

The Jarr Family

McCardell —

HEN Mr, Jarr returned home
hia wife shrieked at the sight
of him, Ehe thought it was

Dot his corporeal presance, but an ap-
parition, a wraith, presaging that Mr,
Jarr had met with sudden destruction
and hisg disembodied apirit had has-
tened to warn her that death had
parted Mim—and her—from the pay-
roll of Jabes Smith & Co. forever,

gone out fres and independent and
under no duress to return. Bhe had
seen him enter Gus's man-trap on
the corner and she knaw that Mr.
Jarr knew that company Was ax-
pected that he 4ld not like. But
here he was at home. She pinched
bim to sea If It was Indead friend
busband In the flesh, and thon
pinched herself to ses whether she
dreamed or not.

“Oh, you nesadn't make such a fusa
about it grumbled Mr. Jarr, I just
stepped out for a little fresh alr, 1
wan coming back. The way you act
peopls would think I was a regular
bar fly and third.rall acrobat, 1 did
drop inte Gua's just to look at the
clook, but I didn't even take a glans
of heer.” And thils was true.

"Well, wondera will naver canse,"
sald Mrs. Jarr. "But T would like to
know how they got you out of the
place inside of tem minutes without
waing viclence.'

“Aw, I wasn't going to stay," grum-
bled My, Jarr. “But, by Jimminy, if
a man lsn‘'t safe in & saloon from
amateur photo - playwrights, why,
what protection to the home I8 a sa-
loon "

Mre. Jarr 4ld pot understand the
remark. Bhe was not paying much
attention, for she heard the electric
bell ring from the push botton in the
letter box from the hall below.

“lvs Maude Hoker and her hus.
band!" c¢ried Mra. Jarr,

Mrs., Jarr rushed forward and
izred the hride An 4 mood wife
and mother, Mrs, Jarr tried o keop
In with Influential people on the
soclal side, Mr. Claude Hoker, «
pallid and vupld lttle type of Wall
sipeet clork, wan also effusively wal-
comed, .

“pid you bring your photoplay for
Mr, Jure to look at?' Mes, Jarr in-
quired of the pallid bridegroom,

Mr, Hoker looked embarrassod.

“Why, the fact 18" explained yvoung
Mre, Hoker, "Claude hasn't quite fin-
fshed 1t yot, Ho hasn't deolded
whether he will make one recl of It
or a perial”

Mr. Hoker stroked at his downy
and discouraged musiachs and mur-
murcd that be hadn't yet declded.

Oopovight, 1918, by the Press Publishing Us, (Ths New York Drening World),

the patois of the pletures pertectly.
“It has the punch, but Claude dossn't

“It has the punch!" remarkesd the

want to send It anywhere, He®

Mr., Jarr had not been out of the |
house over fifteen minutes. He had

bride, for she and her husband had |lafraid the |dea will bs stolen”™

Refiections of

a Bachelor Girl
By Helen Rowland

Coppright, 1018, by the Press Publidusg Uo, (The New York Krening Weeld).
TELLING a girl that you love her, without asking her to marry you, ia

about as flattering as sending her a box of roses with the bill at-
tached.
Bome women ‘restors” their halr, some *“touch it up,” some “tint” it
and some just unblushingly “dye” it—all out of the same bottle,

When a man has “made hay while the sun shone,” his son is ex-
ceedingly apt to burn up the hay in an endeavor to be a shining light oa
Broadway.

Some women trust theilr husbands as Ylindly as they do in heaven—
and know just as llttle about them.

Love I8 just & bright holiday in the midst of life’s eternal grind; and
those people are happlest who enjoy it while it lasts, forget it when it is
over and never worry about the remts it made In their hearts or thelr
pocketbooks.

-
——

Up to twenty-five a young man oan always think of a lot of pleasanter
and more fascinating ways of making & living than by working for it

The most uninteresting woman in the world: The one over whom you
made such & fool of yourself three months ago.

After the first few weeks of dalliance, “love” seems to develop Into
nothing but & mutusl passion for keeping tabs on one another.

——— =

Motto for a wife: 1f you can't be blind be dumb.

Mollie of the Movies

By Alma Woodward

Corright, 1918, by the Prem Publbbiog Oo. (The New TYork Deecios World),
Pumuvuvwmanm near and kan Peninsula to Hroadway you've

resl hava haan instruntad to | 89 .‘:!:'. wuh":o.r :.-I:u’;o“:bm‘.u

“loosen  up"  on  technique | fght in the beginning,'' says he. '"We
(whatever that means). gnt.n vamp & lat.d“l-low m;uy in our

. tean-oent AU nces AVE aver
nl"_"' ¥ tha w?rd h.nn] ':;“ lorlht. beenn within the Arctio Circle?™ Any
aficially, that scenario bullders musit |40 of huts'll look like an Alaskan
givo greater play to thelr imagina- | viil If you put “Red Mask Dance
tops—that anything s possible in|Hall" and “CGold Fover Cafe” on ‘em,
the movies- thiat &« scene that would | When you need leo, who knows that
e big on the stage wouldn't have |it'a furnished by the Freesem lee

a nickel's worth of thrill on the|Ce.? Canton fAunnel and absorbent
soreen, e coiton maks good snow on the soresn
The othor day some one got bold land you can get all the bears and
and sent in & story that had the [seal you want out of the or
Arctle ws & background. And our |from vaudeville acts. Be a apo
cute little director, the one who sald| 8o %f‘"“ 1 sacrificed mysslt for
that “anything waa possible in the " art. o one knows what I went
movies,” sets to work to put the through doing that first resl. Crawl-
frogem north In New York, in au- ing io and out of refrigerating planta
tumn, with me as hercine, and taking mnaps on artifically

They say there's nothing you can't
find in New York If you once wiart
ot to look for 1t. But, belisve ma,
when you iry to transplant the Alas-

frosted pipes sounds grand lo July,

but in chill autumn it makes you
run down and anasmic.

But I was gams ustil it caske to the

e e

Mr: Jarr Finds Refuge at Home,
All Other Refuges Failing Him

As a matter of fact it was for this
reason that Mr. Jarr had bean spared
the afMliction of having to pretend he
was interested In another amatesur
scenarfo, Mr. Hoker, upon oconsidera-
tion, had come to the conclumion Mr,
Jarr might steal bis fdea and sell it
himself.

Down at the oMce Johnson, the cash-
fer, and Jenkins, the bookkeeper, wers
the same way about the scenarios they
were writing. But Fritz, the shipping
clerk, and Willla, the office boy, were
mors trustful and confiding. Friw and
Willle brought their scenarios to Mr
Jarr and had offered him a liberal per-
centage If ha could sell them, both
Willle, the office boy, and IPritz, the
shipping clerk, having sent their effu-
slons {n scenarlo writing to all the
moving plcture studios—especially to
those studios that made it known that
they 414 not buy or ¢ven conxider for
purchass any photoplays whatever

Willls, the office boy, had & scens
ario that should have sold, because it
was just like & hundred he had seen,
It waa about & moonshiner's daughter
who saved and married the revenue
officer, Besides, it was written In
lsad pencil on both sidea of the paper.
Fritz, the ahipping clerk, had written
his with the marking brush on sheets
of manlla wrapping paper, two feat
by thres, with the ‘lsaders’” or
“readers,” very neatly done and sach
contalning the name of a city, suoch
as;

"A WEBK LATHR. JACK GOES TO
BOUTH BEND, IND."

Fritzs had also sent, by express, his
scenarie everywhere. But recently
he bad grown suspicious, thinking his
idea had been astolen and changed
slightly becauss he had seen on the
screan & reader: "A WEEK LATHER.
JACK GOBS T™O NEW YORK."

B0 finding that Mr. Clauds Hoker
had called to ses him without having
& scenario conocealed upon bis person,
Mr. Jarr could have kissed him. Ine

stoad, he kissed Mrs. Hoker, who
waa much better kissing.

§co-geo scene botween me and the
polar bear. They sald It was a baby
hear, HOME baby, weighing about
four Nfty wstripped. Thin bear was
supposcd to proteot me from an at-
tack by a walrus. There belng no
live walruses for rent in ths United
Bustes just at present they ted a
pouple of clephant tusks onto a seal
and sicked him on me,

It was golng elegant when all of a
sudden the “baby"” beur ups and glves
mo u payful tap on the back, dislo-
oating my shoulder blade, Injuring
my hair and » my Alaskan
attlre even unto the n.

Well, say. it took me about five
seconds to wall that seal and make
n uuﬂr. And from now on 1 play
" g:nlt« the troplos with a painted
property boa constrictor, or a daugh-
tar of the sunny south—but noth
further north than latitude 46 for I-
tle Molliel

The Stories
Of Stories

Plots of Immortal Fiction Masterpieces
By Albert Payson Terhune

(] S .

No. 65 THE MAN AND THE SNAKE; by Ambrose Bierees

¥ g Peos

ARKER WRAYTON fad eome 1o San Prandss o visit bis frtend
Lt Ibruring the sieutint, opy kg of ®hose big house Sad glven
ever & He by of Mive sushes ke ot for vapet meRial DR
Wrailun va 6 Bis bedroom st Dir Drering » one sighl rying
to read Mmsell olorpy e boak he had chosem sas a mediavval preudo-

prientife volume » hose al made the render laugh alond
For Instasce, there was one (diotie statement thel cortain kinds of serpeats
CAR draw & victim o thean by the malignant power of their #yes

wrd errors ofien

Brayiow resd (his monse s al clalin i smusedly iaised i wyed
from the book. s laey glancs travellsd about the coty bedroom, thep
suddenly halted tn disploascd surprise e woticed something dark snd
indistinct lyiog 1o the phadow s under one corper of the nd

He looked closer and was able to wake uut the «lim shape of & snake.

Brayton 4)d ot NHhe suakes, bt pe it her dod have apny vonsols s
fear of them This ereanture had doulili-ss goilen i oof e cars in-tha

wing of the house where 10, Iwu # Kept hia shimy
ite way o thm bhedroom

pein, and hnd founs
Henyion got to his feet o fnd

et it his host anid tell bim of (he replile 5 Beecape
An Uninvited Meantime, baif unconscionsly, he had kept on look
Vislter, ing at the snake, [ts body was all but invisibla in the

Ammmnsmsaenoes o Bhodows vnder the bed, Hut s eyes shone ke tinf
polnte of fire, ond Into those eyed the tman wis staring.

Brayion staried to step backward toward the door. But to his amase
ha found he had smtepped forward loetrad of bavkward, and thut he was
thus & step nearer the snake,

This annoysd hm and he tricd sgein ta step back. But the sesond
step brought him etill clossr to 'he bed cornet. And now hé Was aware
of an almost everwhelming dread; a srtise of uttor helplessnoss. He oould
nol tear away his gare from the anake's

He noted tha the aerpentl's eves were no longer
fire, but they seemme ta pulsate, growing lareger anil
more luminous and compelling. Thelr llght secmed ta NIl the whole
They mastered him and drageed him forward

Arayton fought aAgalnst the weird spell as a drowning tman might
battle for his life. With all his strength and with all his wil powst he
fought, Yet he could not turn his eyes away from 1hat awful gaze nor
save himaelf from moving forward, inch by inch, toward the monster, Theps
were flacks of froth on the man's lips, His eyes seemed sturting from thelr
sockets. He struggied madly for freedom. Yet over he crept forward,
hypnotized.

Al at onos the floor sprang upward and smote him a~ross the face,
half stunning him. As he came to himaelf, he reallge what had happened,
Hin foot had caught In & rug; he had rripped, and had fullen with such
violenos that his noss was broken and his mouth cut aguinst the hard wood
of the Roor.

But a wave of rellef awept over him. The full had removed his goze
from the snake's, The serpent's spell over him was broken. Hs was frea,
his own master once more.

He triad to rime, As he 414 #0, ha aaw he had fallan with his head
almoat under tha bed-edge, and lass than a yard away from the snaks,

Instinotively Wo looked up. His glance met the serpent's, The snake's
eyes no longer glowed with thelr former unearthly lght. They were dull and
rlossy. The creaturs seemed so surs of |ta victory that it no longer nesded
to put forth its full supreme power to draw |ty victim to It

The man could not remova his guze, but ha tried to wriggle bauckward
out of danger. To hia horror hs found that cach twist of his body brought
him & Nttle nearer to the motionless perpent.

L ] L ] L]

Dr. Druring, chatting in his !fbrary, was startied by a death scream

that schoed and re-echosd through the silent house,

mere pin-pointy of
lurgor, even wore and

workl

mmmmmnmnmonee®  Upstaira he rushed, to Harker Brayton's room. Thore
A Strange on the floor lay Brayton, face downward, his head
Discovery. and shoulders under the bed. Druring pulled the boly
@rnnnmnnmoonese s 0Ut Tnto the room and turned It gver, The mun was

quits dead,
“Died In & A1 mused the doctor,
Then, aa he chanced to notles the serpent colled In
fearicanly selzed and dragged it to the light,
It wia & atuffed snake. Its eyes were two ahoe butlona.

Dollars and Sense *

By H. J. Barrett.

the abadows, he

Copyright. 1018, by the Prem Pibliding Co. (Toe New York Evening World)

€6 JT was from an article I once

I r_uc about Japanese art that

I gained an iden which 1 occa-

slonally npply with good effect to

my windows,' msald an snterprising
merchant.

“The Japanese, it seema, compre-
hend the enhanced walus accrulng
from the display of but one example
of & beautiful objeot. Instead of
flling a large vase with a huge bou-

quet of hlossoms, a Japanese will
pelect juet ona beautiful bloom and
place It by Itself, Thus the observ.
ar's attention is not distracted by a
superabundance of beauty, tach
flowsr bidding for attention, but Is
concantrated upon the alngle ex-
ampls wisible.

“Next day I trimmed my window

with  white mualin, artistically
draped. This covered the Ooor and
back and the folds were so arrangpd
that they couverged toward the oeii-
tra of the floor, thus directing the sys
to this point. Here | placed one very
handsome palr of women's brouce
ah Wn: the smaollest sige,

“The effect of this apparently dor-
Ing waste of space was promptly ap-
parent. Women astopped, looked,
commented on the display and muny
of them entered the store,

"Hinca then I apply this |dea at lu-
torvals of m fow weeks. | do npot
recommend it for regular use,. Half
Ita force llea In its novelty., Bup as
an eye catcher and comment creatop
it Is worth an ocoasmtonul trinl. But
be sure of one point: that you Rave
planty of sizes in stock of the re
tieulnr model you aelect for featur-
ing so strongly."

The Woman Who Dared

By Dale Drummond

Copyright, 1018, by the Press Publishing Co, (T New York Evening World)

CHAPTER XI.
HAT the world would censure
me if I wers seen often with
& man not my hushand, T knew.
S0, although occaalonally Erio would

bex me to lunch with him, I always
rofused; but instead would Invite him
to tea at tha houss with me. Haskall
usually spent thism hour at his club
and we were reasonably safe from
intrusion, But one aftarnocon fust a
few moments after Erle came, George
Lattimore waa announeced,

1 was temptod to say “not at home,"
but feared to do #o on account of the
mervants,

*Well, this 1s cozy,” was his remark
as he ammne o, “"Hope I'm not ‘n the
way."

“Not at all.
tea " 1 replied.

George Lattimore waa the sxact op-
posite of Erlo Lucknow In looks as
wall as in disposition and character,
He was tall and slender and wvery
blond, with aimost perfect features
A handsome man In an effeminate
port of B way, but, as contristed with
Erio's rugged virility, entirely lacking
in Interest for jne.

But he showed no concern at my
ooolness and remilned so long that
Erie rose to go. 1 drowded to ba loft
alone with him, but saw no escapo,

“I was afriald | wasn't going to got
a word with you,” lin remarked when
the door had closed wpon Eric.

“You had something aspevial to
say?" I asked, wondering,

“Yes, 1 wanted to ask your per-
mission to be your friend, Walt"—as
1 was about to spsak—"don‘t tell me
you don't nead ons, for I know that

u do. I'm mot blind to the way

uroughs treats you.'

"“Thank you, Mr. Lattimors, but you
are utterly mistaken. [ do not need
& friend in the way you are pleassd

May I give you some

to Insinuste,
want. all

Hefore ha could answer me Has-
kall came tn. His face darkened, bhug
hofore he had a chance to suy apy-
lhulm }tr,“I‘!tlmnra L TH

"I was just telling Mrs, Houros
how imush I would like you to l:::
with me next Monday night. Larkin
and his wife are to he my other
gueats, and perhaps another lady."

Real friends we

“You accepted, of course,*
looked at me, " Hashall
"‘\\'Ilv no'
“Coriainly we will come, 1 alty
oo . Ledltimore,
h:al:mn' In & pleasant follow, I've
“Very well, I must be
at T30 ut Perry's’ off, Muner

As 800D AN We were al
turned on me: R Fagan
"Whnt did you mean by re
Ko to duch a dinner? Don't you knove

thut Larkin Is one of
the b
Ananciers in the countey? e

fusing to

It seem
to ma that if there Is wnything -;
can do to annoy me, you da it oL

A new dress, o handsomao ane.

brum"up the jewelry | want Iollxtlo‘
Wenr.
Vifa ‘o hned rratieh ot
MIFE CTOURN bl besi, H
Haskull the pight to miake mlr:‘:
harder than 1 could hear? I anly
wanted happiness—a ehnnee to W
Bomething more than the mere doin ’
af my duty in a place where Lhe dujn‘
nf[“k“"!“ ';"“‘f Biprociated .
new before | bud Vieo

long that the fes)) kall T oareed

uE Hawk: e
mi wWis not love ‘Hl.almarl-\l.;l-!u'.:l Lnr":r
In my heart had boen the desire “...':
somo day he would change, A .1"1"
which had brought » HOTrOw lh:.l
woulld not be dinmissed when 1 real
lzed It would never be fulfilied ¢
I wanted to belleve that somehow,
some way, It was for the bost, But
It was hard. T often tried to comfors
myself by repeating the old lines®

“Ho w ; e
m}m’ tossed me down Into the

He knows about |t owm
i -
He knoww.* He ks

(To He Continued,)
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